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Birthday Treat 

Today is your (age) birthday. 

You and Hiccup were currently around his house, having finished 
helping you with your homework and celebrating your birthday with a 
small party and everyone went home, or rather they went to work in 
their home offices, giving you and your boyfriend quality time to 
watch some TV and have hugs. Very often he'd hum his parents' wedding 
song, knowing fully well it made you blush and he only adored you 
even more. 

You both sat, cuddled up, on the sofa, humming softly as he played 
with your (h/c) hair. He kissed your head gently as you huddled even 
closer to him, making him smile. Though you've been with Hiccup for a 
while now, you have been thinking about certain things. No, not 
breaking up, in fact, something to 'spice it up', and the thought 
made you giggle. When he felt the shakiness from your giggle, "What's 
up, babe?" he asked you softly. 

You smiled back. "Mmmmm, nothing much, why?" 

He shrugged softly, not trying to move you from your position. "You 
seem a bit thoughtful, that's all." And, to be honest, you were. 
Recently, you've been having the strangest of dreams. The most mature 
ones as well, yes you were at the age, but that only made it even 
better. You giggled as you blushed, your cheeks a tinted pink to 
match how red your lips were, and he smirked, knowing you were 
thinking of something quite interesting. "What's up...?" he asked 
seriously, with a tint of flirting in his voice. 



You bit your lip and looked away. "It's urn... it's 
about ..." 

"Yeah. . . ?" 

You paused, flinching a little. "Our sex life." 

His eyes widened a little, and his breath caught. "Um. . . what, uh . . . 
what about our sex life?" 

"Well, uh . . . I was thinking we could..." 

He nodded, tensing up a little and letting you both sit up. "What's 
up?" And he smiled warmly, though you could see the faint flush which 
made you giggle under your breath. 

"I was thinking of spicing it up." And you smirked a little. 

With the way you looked at him, it made him shuffle awkwardly and you 
only had to take a quick glance to know that he was, most definitely, 
already getting hard in his jeans at the mere mention. Knowing you 
two were alone, you sluttily moved your hand over his crotch, making 
him shut his eyes quickly and he bit his lip to disguise the moan, 
his hips thrusting a little to move into your hand. "A-a-and h-how do 
you . . . ohhh ..." 

You smirked even more as his fists clenched by his sides. "I'm 
thinking a bit of kink should add to it." At the word 'kink', you 
narrowed your eyes with a smile and he gasped, moaning slightly 
louder. "Maybe we should do this, have fun with my little plan I've 
got for you... Sort of like your extended birthday present to 


"Oohhhh!" You felt a slight damp in your panties and your clit was 
going numb with need, seeing Hiccup get so flustered and his raging 
hard on though well protected by his jeans with sight felt so much 
bigger in your hand. "Ohhh Baby!" he moaned and he thrust into your 
hand . 

You chuckled breathlessly before whispering, "Let's take this 
upstairs, shall we?" Briefly, you nibbled on his ear, his strongest 
turn-on spot. It was his number one weakness, and he went putty under 
your ministrations. You firmly palmed his clothed erection, grinding 
your hand roughly against his cock, making sure that he DEFINITELY 
felt everything. That was, before he assaulted you with his powerful 
touches, forcing your legs around his waist as he carried you up the 
stairs. He kicked his door open, revealing the double bed with 
Toothless on it, who decided to pounce out of the room; not wanting 
to be disurbed by human activity like last time. He put you down 
swiftly and lightly and closed the door behind him. 

But you had a different plan. 

You roughly pushed him against the door as it closed before ripping 
his shirt over his head, clawing at his toned abs, grazing over the 
Night Fury tattoo on his hip; the one thing you allowed him to paint 
his body with. He growled into the touches and you sucked on his 
neck, marking him with a thin purple bruise, the attack making him 
thrust his hips like a typical horny teenager. You hummed and 



he 


breathed unevenly as you bit and licked over his entire torso, 
scratching him and leaving a trail of thin red lines. "Condoms," 
breathed. "In the left drawer..." 

"And the vibrator?" you suggested. He bought you one but kept it in 
his house in case you needed it for 'self handy-work' as he calls it. 
And now? You thought it would be a fantastic idea for what you 
planned for him. 

He nodded, "That too!" And he attacked you once again with his lips 
against your own, teeth grinding and smashing together, saliva mixing 
and tongues mingling rapidly. You removed your clothes in an instant, 
naked within seconds and he marvelled at the sight of your large 
round breasts, your nipples hard and erect, your soaking pussy 
throbbing and teasing him, your curvy hips begging to be grabbed, 
your lean legs so perfect for him to hold when he would pound you, 
hooking them over his shoulders. 

He shivered at the sight of you, his aching cock throbbing in his 
jeans, he seriously wished he'd gone commando because his boxers were 
grinding in the very places that made him whimper with need. "And 
what is the birthday girl asking for?" he asked in a sex-drenched 
voice . 

You smiled, moving your hips a little. "Well, it IS my birthday., so 
I want you, naked and on the bed." Little did he know that you held 
something behind your back as he immediately jumped on the bed, lying 
back, the rest of his clothing thrown to the other end of the 
bedroom. As he laid back, breathing heavily and eyes clouded with 
lust, he managed to grab the vibrator and several boxes of condoms 
from the drawer and place them to the side for when they're 
needed . 

You straddled him with your knees by his side, grinding your wet 
folds against the base of his cock, making you both groan and gasp 
with need. He want to reach up and grab you to hold you close, your 
sweaty skin so smooth and begging him to touch and devour it with his 
hands, but you only held him down. "Wha...?" he questioned before he 
realised you were tying his hands, with his ties, to the bed 
posts . 

You smirked, "This is what I had in mind." You marvelled at the sight 
of him, so fucking sexy; the way he looked so flustered and desperate 
for you, struggling in his restraints; your clit throbbing at the 
image in front of you and your pussy slickening even further. "Oh 
baby... You have no idea how fucking hot you are right now..." you 
said teasingly, before you played with yourself, with three fingers 
rubbing the outside of your soaked entrance. As he laid tied up in 
the bed, he admired every movement you made, with one hand you played 
with your pussy, and the other grasped your tit in hand, squeezing it 
and tweaking your nipple. "Ohhh baby, feels so gooddd! 

Nnnn ! " 

"(name), please! Please!" he begged beneath you, face squinting 
almost as if he was in pain, trying to move his hips for friction, 
but you only moved slightly out of reach, teasing him and making him 
go crazy. 

You shook your head before whispering in his ear. "I'm going to give 
you a show... One so sexy that you'll cum without even fucking me..." 



you bit his ear, making him huff and groan as he stiffened. You 
giggled softly before grabbing the vibrator. "Watch and love, big 
boy." And you moved the vibrator over your now sweaty body, slowly 
leading it to pressing against your folds. 

His eyes widened, "Ohhh, baby... This is soo hot..." 

You smirked as you held the vibrator, switching it on as you pushed 
the tip inside you. You squealed at the feeling, riding the tip by 
rocking your hips... right above Hiccup's huge cock. "Oh, it feels 
amazing baby... I love playing with my little toy; I can just feel 
you making me so fucking wet." 

He groaned, "You're so fucking sexy when you talk like that." His 
fists clenched under the restraints, struggling to break free so he 
could touch you, hold you. 

Slowly, you pushed it even further inside you, making him frustrated 
as he wanted to see you violate yourself on the device. He wanted to 
see you squirt all over him; the sexiest sight he could ever 
encounter first hand. You smirked above him, before you properly 
started fucking yourself, vibrator on full power; screaming above him 
as you pounded the toy inside you, hitting your sweet spot with every 
thrust inside, you rolled your hips and tightened yourself, feeling 
the urge to climax getting stronger and stronger. "Ohhh baby, I'm 
getting close!" 

"Don't you fucking dare!" he suddenly ordered. "If you're gonna cum, 
I'm gonna fuck you first." 

Knowing this was frustrating him, you carried on; you knew you had to 
break him. You started to fuck yourself impossibly harder, picking up 
the pace and screaming even louder. Your hips started to ache with 
how much you rode the vibrator above him, your pussy throbbing as it 
tightened more than previously. "Ohh baby, so close! So close! Ohhh!" 
you screamed loud enough for the neighbours to hear, and Hiccup 
adored every sound you made. "OHh I'm gonna... I'm gonna-!" 

"(name), PLEASE! PLEASE! OH PLEASE, LET ME EUCK YOU! I BEG YOU!" he 
screamed just as loudly. "Ohhh please..." he practically whimpered. 
"Please, I need to cum inside you, baby... I can't take this, please! 
I'm begging you..." 

You, obviously, didn't want to cum without him fucking you; only he 
could make you go to heaven and back this way, and now? You certainly 
couldn't deny his request. You leaned over with a faint whisper, "As 
you wish, baby..." 

He groaned in relief as you took out the vibrator. You placed it in 
front of his mouth, "Suck." you said firmly. Without hesitation, he 
very gladly did so. Eagerly, and almost desperately, he sucked on the 
used toy to taste every drop of your silken juices from your sweet 
pussy, no he didn't like sucking unless it was on your tits or clit; 
but in this case, he made an exception. He moaned at your flavour, 
eyes closed; distracting him as you placed the condom over his dick. 
"Taste good?" 

He hummed around the vibrator... before he suddenly screamed around 
it. Keeping the vibrator in his mouth, as an order to carry on, you 
started riding his cock like a greedy whore after being denied her 



little treat for more than long enough. 

He bobbed his head around the vibrator like a definite expert at 
giving blow-jobs on men, he knew the techniques after having watched 
enough porn to do such a thing (straight sex of course) , but this? He 
never knew it would be so hot to give a blowjob, even though it 
wasn't on an actual cock. You moaned at the sight, "That's it 
baby..." you gasped and moaned breathlessly, riding his cock like no 
tomorrow, almost at the edge. "I'm gonna cum all over the condom... 
Seeing you suck that little toy is so fucking hot... OHHH ! " 

Just a few more hits against your insides, and you'd be cumming. You 
could feel him almost over the edge too with the needy whines he 
gave, before he screamed, almost in a begging way. You leaned over, 
tightening your cunt almost painfully, and whispered in his ear... 
"Cum. " 

He screamed his loudest, though muffled by the vibrator down his 
throat and he thrust inside you instantly, making you follow after 
with a small yelp. 

You collapsed on top of him, taking the vibrator out and placing it 
to the side before untying him and climbing off of him before lying 
next to him. You could see the faint red lines along his wrist, 
showing the handy-work you made, making you smirk proudly. "Enjoy 
that?" you asked exhaustedly. 

He nodded, "Ohh... yeah, baby... Fuck... That was... so good..." he 
said between heavy and long-needed breaths. "Why didn't you come up 
with this sooner?" 

You laughed, "Well, whatever the occasion, the submissive must not 
doubt his dominant. Especially you, you stick-lover!" 

He scoffed, "I'm a pussy lover, thank you." 

"You sucked that vibrator like damn! Are you sure you're not secretly 
hot for men? Is that why you stared at Jack's ass the other 
day ? " 

"Oh, you little-!" he said, grinning evilly before he grabbed you in 
his arms, tickling you - the mood now full of laughter. 


End 
f ile . 



